STRANGE  INTERLUDE

as well have imported some witch doctors from the Solomon
Islands! They at least would have diverted her in her last
hours with their singing and dancing, but your specialists
were a total loss!

(Suddenly with an insulting, ugly sneer, raising his
voice.)

I think you doctors are a pack of God-damned ignorant
liars and hypocrites!

NINA

(Sharply.)
Charlie!

MARS DEN

(Coming to himself- with a groan - shamefacedly.)
Don't mind me, I'm not myself, Nina. I've been through
hell!

(He seems about to sob - then abruptly springs to his
feet, wildly.)

It's this room! I can't stand this room!  There's something
repulsive about it!

NINA

(Soothingly.)

I know it's ugly, Charlie. I haven't had a chance to fix it
up yet. We've been too broke.

MARSDEN

(Confusedly.)

Oh, it's all right. I'm ugly, too! Where's Sam?
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